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		Peter walked with Jessie along the side of the lake with a bag of seeds in his hand.  He threw a handful into the water, and they watched the ducks and geese swim to the new food.  Joggers and a bicyclist sped past them on the pathway while Jessie laid out a blanket on the grass.  A pair of sandwiches and beers were set on either side of the blanket. 

		“Ready when you are.”  Jessie reached into Peter’s seed bag and threw her own handful to the birds.  They quacked and screeched as their beaks gobbled up the food. 

		Peter sat the bag down and joined Jessie by the blanket.  Geese swarmed the sack and ate straight from it.  They also left Peter and Jessie alone as they ate their meal in peace.  The fish sandwich was delicious in his mouth, and he washed it down with a mouthful of beer.  “Beautiful day out today.”

		Jessie nodded without saying a word as she ate her food.  The soft wind fluttered her long purple hair, and her dress danced in the breeze.  Her dress was in two pieces so that her taut stomach was exposed.  The edges of the garment had lace trim, which attracted his eyes even more.  Tight fabric pushed her breasts together to form cleavage that Peter had to fight to himself to avoid staring at.  Her lips glistened with purple lipstick as they wrapped around her beer bottle.  The thought of her wrapping her lips elsewhere drove him wild. 

		Jessie pointed behind with her forehead.  “Bouncy tits at your six.”

		Peter craned his head to look.  A female jogger wearing shorts that could’ve functioned as panties and a top that amounted to little more than a bra was making her down the path toward them.  As she got closer, Peter watched the breasts bounce in her tight top.  Outlines of her nipples pushed against the sweat-soaked fabric.  He gulped as he turned around.  The view of her passing was even better as Peter watched her ass cheeks tense as she ran.  “Damn, she’s fine.”

		“Oh yeah, she is.”  Jessie sipped her beer.  “And I can tell you enjoyed that.”

		Peter blushed and tried to hide the hard cock in his pants.  “Sorry.”

		“Don’t be sorry that you can’t hide your arousal as easily as I can.”

		A jolt of excitement went through Peter.  “You’re turned on, too?”

		Jessie smiled and nodded. 

		“Would you like to do something about it?”  Peter raised his eyebrows, and Jessie groaned. 

		“I’ve told you, Peter.  I’m not into men.”

		“Not even a little?”

		Jessie shook her head.  “I enjoy spending time with you, but you just don’t do it for me.”

		“What if I licked your pussy and you pretend I’m a chick?”  It was a long shot, but even that would’ve satisfied Peter. 

		“What if you got a blow job from a guy and pretended it was a chick?”

		Peter nodded.  “Point taken.”

		“But I will do something about it.”  Jessie winked. 

		“Oh?”

		“It involves something that buzzes.”

		“You enjoy torturing me, don’t you?”

		Jessie nodded.  “It is quite fun.”

		Peter ate the last of his sandwich, and they both finished their beers.  He put the empty plastic containers back into his bag while she folded her blanket to carry.  His seed bag had been picked almost completely clean.  A bird was shaking the bag to get the last of the seeds in the corner just before Peter approached and scared it off.  He walked with Jessie to their cars, and it did not escape Peter’s attention that the blanket was pushing her breasts even more.  The succulent flesh bounced with every step, and Peter hoped to see more. 

		“Twelve o’clock,” Jessie said. 

		Peter looked straight ahead, and the female jogger was making another lap.  Her gorgeous tits bounced in the tight fabric of her top and practically strained to get out.  There was no hiding his bulge as she approached.  Fortunately, she said nothing as she passed them.  He turned to check out her ass before continuing forward with Jessie. 

		“Now, what reason would you have had for not looking straight ahead in the first place?”  Jessie popped her trunk open and tossed her blanket inside. 

		Peter stammered as he put away the empty plastic containers and his empty seed bag. 

		Jessie giggled and cupped her breasts.  She jiggled them up and down.  “Were you staring at my tits?”

		Peter nodded.  “They look so yummy in that dress.”

		Jessie looked down at her own tits and nodded.  “Well, for being so honest, I’ll let you have a peak.”

		Peter’s heart hammered in his chest as Jessie pulled down the top of her dress.  More of her creamy flesh was visible until he started to see pink.  They bounced over the top of her folded dress, and Peter admired the large rose tipped breasts.  He made sure to memorize every gorgeous inch of them for later pleasure just before Jessie put them away.  His cock was aching in his pants, and Jessie’s eyes were aimed at his crotch. 

		“You gonna think about that?”

		Peter nodded.  “I’ll be thinking of you and the jogger.”

		“Well, at least I’ll be getting laid in your imagination.”

		 

		***

		 

		A stiff aching in Peter’s pants demanded immediate attention when he got home to his apartment.  The pants were off before he got to his bedroom, and his boxers came down before he got to his bed.  A few pumps from the lotion dispenser next to his bed, and he was ready. 

		After he closed his eyes, Jessie’s large tits were in his mind’s eye.  They bounced in front of him, and she twisted her pink nipples until they were rock hard.  Jessie wasn’t just topless, but she was fully naked and in the parking lot they had just left.  Nobody would stop her in his fantasy. 

		The jogger ran up to her, still drenched in sweat.  They kissed each other tenderly.  Gradually, both got hungrier, and Jessie’s tongue pushed into the jogger’s mouth.  She pushed down the jogger’s shorts so that Peter got a full view of her delicious ass.  When she turned around, Peter saw the jogger’s short pink pubes that matched her shoulder length hair.  Jessie’s fingers stealthily snuck around the jogger’s top and grabbed the fabric. 

		Slowly, Jessie’s hands massaged the jogger’s breasts so that her nipples poked even more.  As the jogger relaxed in her arms, Jessie ripped the top down the center.  The shredded fabric fell to the ground, and Peter got a glimpse of those dark nipples before Jessie turned her around to suck on them.  Salty sweat touched her lips, and she sucked harder.  Moans escaped the jogger’s lips, and they were both on the ground.  Jessie was on top and started to sixty-nine the jogger in the parking lot.  Peter pumped harder at the imagined sight of Jessie’s ass and pussy lips.  Muffled moans came from both girls as they took each other to climax.  Hands explored each other as the naked women writhed in pleasure.  The image was enough to send Peter over the edge, and the entire fantasy crumbled as he came into a sock. 

		Peter panted and threw the sock into the hamper before lying naked on his bed.  There had to be some way to get Jessie’s attention.  He knew that she would like him if only he could get past this one barrier.  The barrier was a big one, though, and then it occurred to him.  The best way to achieve the impossible was with magic. 

		 

		***

		 

		A bell dinged as Peter pushed his way into the magic shop.  Scents of herbs and potions mixed in the air.  Peter sneezed at so many odors so quickly, and his eyes started to water.  Shelves of plants, prepared herbs, animal bones and crystals lined the store.  People from various walks of life walked up and down the aisles while an overly cheerful cashier took people’s money.

		“What brings you to my shop?”  The voice was silvery behind Peter, and he turned to see an elf.  Pointed ears extended almost above his head, and his long hair flowed past his shoulder.  A green robe made him seem larger than he probably was.  It was a common stereotype that elves were scrawny under their robes.  Not that they needed brawn. 

		“Do you know why I am here?  Don’t you people read minds and see the future?”

		The elf shrugged.  “I cannot be bothered to see every detail of the future.  That would make life particularly boring, and a thousand years is an awfully long time to be bored.  As for reading your mind; I do respect human privacy.”

		Peter narrowed his eyes at the elf.  It was difficult to trust a creature that’ll outlive him by centuries and has unbelievable power at the tip of his fingers.  “I am looking for a very specific love potion.”

		The elf nodded and guided Peter to a different set of shelves.  Many potion bottles were heart shaped, and most of the liquids were pink or purple.  Some of the bottles had a spritzer attached while others simply had a normal cap.  Herbs and animal parts lied further down the same aisle.  “That is a frequent request.  You want somebody to fall madly in love with you?”

		Peter frowned.  “Is there a way that doesn’t force her to love me?”

		“If that is not your desire, then what do you want a love potion for?”

		Peter stuttered for a second before figuring out how to word his request.  “You see, she’s my friend, and we spend a lot of time together.”

		“Ah, yes.  I do believe you humans call this the friendzone.”

		Peter groaned.  “She’s a lesbian.”

		“I see how that could pose some difficulty.”

		Peter nodded.  “Is there any way around that?”

		“Without forcing her to love you?”

		“Yes.”

		The elf grinned and picked up a small bottle of red, glowing liquid.  It tingled in Peter’s fingers when the elf handed it to him.  “This potion may be what you want.”

		“What does it do?”

		“It will change you to suit her desires.”

		“So, it’ll make me a woman?”

		“That would be the simple way of putting it, yes.”

		“For how long?”

		“If you never drink the antidote?  Forever.”

		Forever was a very long time.  Peter looked at the sloshing liquid and thought of Jessie.  They could finally be together in the way he was sure they both wanted.  However, his dick would be gone.  No more blow jobs, no more warm wet feeling as he put it into a woman, and no more standing up to pee.  “Does it hurt?”

		“Considerably.”

		“Will I be hot?  Will she want me?”  Peter didn’t want to go through all of it for nothing.  Becoming a creepy female with a beard and Liftraser’s apple did not appeal to him. 

		“Well, that is up to her, unless you wish to buy another potion in addition to that one,” the elf said.  “However, the potion usually turns males into very pretty females.”

		“So, no beard?”

		The elf laughed.  “No, sir.  No beard.  You even get a trimming around your privates.”

		“How?”

		“Well, you see, there’s a secret.”  The elf gestured for Peter to lean in closer.  “It’s magic!”

		 

		***

		 

		Jessie knocked on the door of Peter’s apartment.  She was in another dress that complimented her large tits.  When Peter opened the door, he couldn’t help but take a second to stare.  It was only a second, but it was enough for Jessie to notice, though she said nothing.  The outline of her nipples poked through the fabric in the cold night air, and the memory of those beauties was still fresh in Peter’s mind. 

		“I’m really excited to see this week’s episode.”  Jessie walked to the couch. 

		Peter couldn’t help but check out her ass in the flowing material as she passed him.  His cock grew in his pants as he carried the bowl of popcorn to set it on the coffee table.  “I can’t wait to see it, either.”

		Jessie crossed her legs and rested her heels on the coffee table before grabbing the remote.  Being friends for two years had made her feel completely at home in his apartment.  She flipped through the channels in the last few minutes before their show would start.  Shows zipped by quickly, most before they could get even one word in.  There was a porno on that Jessie lingered on for several seconds until Peter reminded her that the show was about to start. 

		Peter sat close to her.  A lot closer than he would sit next to a male friend.  It was normal for them, and she didn’t back away from him.  The popcorn was removed from the coffee table, and he put it in his lap.  They both popped open their sodas and sipped as the show played.  Throughout the it, Peter would let his eyes take in the beautiful sight of Jessie’s cleavage. Halfway through the show, the popcorn bowl was empty, and he let it fall to the floor.  Jessie made a move and grabbed his crotch. 

		“What the hell?!”

		“Sorry,” Jessie said.  “I forgot the popcorn was gone.”

		Peter shook his head.  No more getting led on and pointless sexual tension after tonight.  It was almost a chore to finish the show, despite it being a very good episode.  Credits rolled, and Jessie pushed her chest out as she stretched her arms.  “Well, thanks for having me over.”

		“Wait, Jessie, I have a surprise for you.”  Peter went to the kitchen for the cabinet where he stored the potion.  It glowed in the darkness of the unlit kitchen. 

		“What is it?” 

		“We both know that I want you.”

		Jessie frowned apologetically.  “Look, we’ve been over this.”

		“But I have a potion to fix everything!”

		“You’re not turning me straight with a potion!”

		“No, it’s not for that.”  Peter unscrewed the cap of the bottle.  “It’s for me.  I drink this, and I become a girl.”

		Jessie looked back and forth between Peter and the potion.  “You’d do that for me?”

		Peter nodded and brought the bottle to his lips.  It went down easy and tasted the same way that perfume smells.  A tingling sensation went down his throat, and he shivered as it went to his core.  Everything tightened within him, and overwhelming pain forced him to fall to his knees.  Jessie darted to him, and from a very long distance he could hear her asking if he was okay.  Bones snapped and reformed.  It felt like somebody pulling on his hair and stabbing him in the dick.  The feeling of being kicked in the nuts came over him, and he almost felt like he was going to vomit. 

		All the pain went away as quickly as it started.  Peter panted and coughed as he picked himself from the floor.  No penis moved in her pants as she stood. Just from her pants and groans, she could tell her voice was different.  Her arms were much smaller, too.  A pair of huge tits were underneath a shirt that had become far too large for her, and her pants fell down until they caught on her hips.  She stepped out of her shoes that were several sizes too big, and she tried to stretch higher until she realized she was several inches shorter. 

		“How do you feel?” Jessie asked. 

		“I feel great.”  Peter almost couldn’t believe that was her female voice.  She coughed to clear her throat and reached to play with her own breasts.  “Mmm, I feel really great.”

		“Yeah, I remember when I started growing mine.”

		Peter giggled as she jumped up and down, watching her tits bounce, unrestricted from a bra.  She swung them left to right before peeking down her shirt.  These were a pair of legit tits! 

		“You should check yourself out in the mirror.”  Jessie took Peter’s hand and guided her to the bathroom. 

		In the reflection, standing next to Jessie, was a small framed girl with long brown hair.  She looked comical wearing men’s clothing that was far too large for her.  It took her a second to realize that the girl she now wanted to see naked was herself.  Another second passed, and she didn’t care. 

		Peter took off her shirt and rubbed the smooth flesh of her breasts.  Her tits were nicely sized and perky.  Red nipples hardened under stimulation, and Peter started feeling wet between her legs. 

		“Can I get a feel?”  Jessie asked. 

		Peter couldn’t believe that Jessie wanted to feel her up.  The fantasy had been entertained on many lonely nights, though perhaps not in quite the way it was happening.  There was only one answer Peter could have possibly given.  “Of course.”

		Jessie’s cool hand wrapped around Peter’s left breast.  Her nipple hardened at her touch, and she was getting wetter.  Jessie gently squeezed, and Peter couldn’t stop a moan from coming out. 

		“Sorry,” Peter said. 

		Jessie’s purple lips curled in a grin as she leaned closer to Peter’s breast.  Jessie’s warm, wet tongue circled around her areola, and her lips closed around her nipple.  Teeth lightly ground as her mouth sucked until her nipple was rock-hard.  Another moan slipped from Peter as her pussy ached with need. 

		“Don’t be sorry.”

		“Can I see yours?”  Peter was dying to see Jessie’s naked body, and her pussy pulsed at the very idea.  It was hard to control her breathing to mask her excitement.  “We’re both girls here now.”

		“Well, I suppose it’s only fair.” 

		Jessie reached behind her to unzip her dress.  She wiggled as she pushed the fabric down her smooth, creamy body.  Large tits stood from her chest, and pink nipples were hardening before her eyes.  Her stomach was smooth, and Peter couldn’t stop herself from feeling her taut flesh.  Her fingers raked down to Jessie’s black lacy panties.  She tugged at the waistband to reveal the top of Jessie’s mound before letting her fingers slide back up her skin.  They made eye contact just before Peter’s fingers touched Jessie’s tits. 

		Jessie gave a slight nod, and Peter’s fingers wrapped around her smooth bosoms.  They were soft to her touch.  Peter tasted her skin and felt the nipple stiffen under her tongue.  Hunger took over, and she took as much of the breast into her mouth as she could to suck on it.  Moans escaped Jessie’s mouth.  Hearing those sounds come from Jessie’s lips drove Peter wild.  They quickly found themselves on Peter’s bed, and Jessie’s nimble fingers went to work on Peter’s belt.  Her baggy pants and boxers were pulled off.  Jessie raised her hips so Peter could take her panties off to lie naked in her bed. 

		Soft lips pressed against each other, and Peter pushed her tongue into Jessie’s mouth.  She hungrily explored her friend’s mouth with her tongue while feeling her body with her hands.  Jessie’s body writhed when Peter put her hand between her legs. 

		Jessie’s breasts moved up and down with her heavy breaths after Peter broke the kiss.  She turned her head to kiss down Jessie’s face and jawline.  Jessie’s smooth neck was taut to the touch of Peter’s lips.  The collar bone was the last stop before her gorgeous breasts.  Each nipple stiffened against Peter’s tongue.  While she sucked one nipple, Peter’s hand was on the other breast.  Jessie moaned and squirmed beneath Peter, and she let out a whimper when Peter’s lips travelled down her smooth stomach.  A line of short purple hairs led to Jessie’s crease, and Peter’s mouth watered as she got closer.  She opened her legs wide to give Peter a perfect view of her pink entrance.  She kissed the inside of Jessie’s left thigh and nibbled slightly.  Slowly, Peter got closer to the center.  Jessie was breathing faster.  Then, Peter gave the right thigh some love. 

		“No, please don’t do this to me!”

		Peter looked up at Jessie with a wicked grin while her tongue brushed against the short hairs around her pussy.  Her tongue circled around Jessie’s lower lips, never quite touching her entrance or her clit.  Small droplets of Jessie’s sweet juice were lapped up by Peter’s tongue.

		“I can’t take anymore, Peter!”  The muscles in Jessie’s thighs flexed, and they closed around Peter’s head.  Her pleas were replaced with moans when Peter’s tongue found her clit.  The nub hardened as her tongue encircled it.  “Oh yes!”

		Peter reached up to take a breast in each hand and squeezed.  The nipples were still rock hard from arousal, and her chest heaved with every breath.  Peter’s clit ached for attention between her legs as she pleasured Jessie, and she reached down to give herself some relief.  Waves of pleasure pulsed through her body as she lapped Jessie’s pussy.  Touching her own clit was unbelievable, and she moaned into Jessie.  The vibration excited the purple haired lesbian, and she moaned harder. 

		Hands pushed down on Peter’s shoulder until she pulled herself away from Jessie’s pussy.  It shined with Peter’s saliva and her own juice. 

		“I’m being selfish.”  Jessie turned on the bed so that she was still on her back, but her feet were toward the pillows.  She scooted until she was beneath Peter, who understood and lowered herself.  The angle was slightly more awkward, but Peter went back to lapping Jessie.  A warm, wet tongue slid along Peter’s clit and entered her.  She let herself moan into Jessie, who moaned back. 

		Jessie’s tongue swirled around her clit.  It was like the best blow job that Peter had ever received.  She loved being touched in ways that were previously impossible as waves of pleasure went through her.  Fingernails gripped Peter’s plump ass and raked her skin as they both got closer to orgasm.  Jessie's fingers got closer to the center, and one pushed its way into her ass.  Jessie pushed in and out of Peter’s asshole until she screamed in pleasure. 

		An explosion of energy went through Peter, and she called out Jessie’s name several times while she came.  Jessie screamed under her as she writhed.  The finger left Peter’s asshole with a pop, and both girls lied naked on the bed, panting. 

		Peter enjoyed staring at Jessie’s breasts moving up and down.  The way her skin pulled against her ribs with every breath excited her.  Both their pussies shined with spit and natural lubrication.  “We should take a shower.”

		Jessie nodded and followed Peter into the bathroom.  Water sprayed from the showerhead, and it took a few seconds to warm up.  Normally, this time was spent undressing.  Since they were already both naked, this time it was used to admire Jessie’s naked body again.  When she turned to look at her, she found Jessie staring back. 

		“You’re a hot woman, Peter.”

		Peter responded by taking Jessie into her arms.  Their lips met, and she tasted herself on Jessie’s tongue.  The sweet flavors mixed as the girls walked together into the shower, which had heated up by now.  Steam was filling the room as hot water covered them.  It only made it easier for their hands to slide over each other’s naked bodies.

		Heat travelled between Peter’s legs, and she felt like she was almost getting ready for a second round as she reached for the soap.  It was slippery in her hands as she lathered up the suds to rub on Jessie’s body.  White bubbly film coated Jessie’s curves as Peter rubbed her down.  She started at the shoulders and shoulder blades.  Her breasts were next and got a lot more attention, of course, as Peter’s hands dutifully massaged them. 

		Jessie took the soap to lather in her own hands to give Peter the same treatment.  As Jessie’s hands squeezed Peter’s tits, more wetness went to Peter’s pussy, and not just from the showerhead.  Nipples became rock-hard in the heated room, and their lips met for another kiss. 

		Hands travelled lower until they went between each other’s legs.  Jessie’s hair had darkened almost to black in the water.  They leaned on each other for support, and their moans echoed off the tile walls.  Breathing became slightly difficult in the increasingly humid room. 

		Jessie’s perfect fingers stroked Peter’s clit.  It was the closest she had to a cock, and it was amazing to feel Jessie’s fingers touch her.  Water rinsed the soap from Peter’s hand, and she stuck a finger inside Jessie. Slick vaginal walls squeezed Peter’s finger as it raked Jessie’s insides.  Another moan echoed off the shower walls before their lips pushed together.  Hair clung to the sides of their heads as the water beat upon them.  Tongues wrestled each other as they both moaned into each other’s mouth. 

		Waves of pleasure went through Peter’s body, and she couldn't get enough of Jessie’s body.  With one hand pleasuring her pussy, the other went around Jessie’s hip.  Fingers slipped into the crack of Jessie’s ass.  They got closer to Jessie’s center, and she tensed up in Peter’s arms. The muscles of Jessie’s asshole naturally resisted Peter’s entry as she pushed in.  Slowly, the orifice gave way, and water lubricated her finger so that she slid in with ease. 

		Jessie broke the kiss to loudly moan at the penetration.  Peter finger fucked her with both hands and at both entrances.  Jessie rubbed Peter’s pussy faster, penetrating her and rubbing her sensitive clit.  More screams of pleasure echoed off the walls as they both were sent over the edge. 

		The two girls leaned on each other for support, and their breasts moved up and down with each breath.  They stood in the shower, holding each other for some time before Jessie reached to turn the showerhead off.  Fibers of the bath towel brushed against Peter’s smooth skin as Jessie used it to dry her off. 

		After Peter was dry, she went to the closet for a clean towel to dry off Jessie.  It felt good to rub her hands all over Jessie’s body again, even if it was just through the towel.  She made sure not to miss a single spot. 

		“Not bad for your first day as a woman.”  Jessie trailed a finger down Peter’s chest and circled around her nipple.  “I hope you stay this way for a while.”

		“You do?”

		“Hell yeah, I ain’t through with your hot ass yet.” 
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